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tarning of a straw they are ‘*in linked | 5ich a8 I war raised in”—here Marm Linda | in course, he allers asked for me, as it war yersel’, wam’{yer? Sho ! you at de wed- | listen. ; front verander, an’ gib i can be coloured with the family dyes and en aceount of the space itgocc:’i“".
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their unknown relationships and in an un- | red o ‘long to dem. Phil he kim t0o, an’ so while déy war in de | out ; for déy war married in de “church, | shamed when I kim to what he sed 'bout | d—d white face. If yer war worff her garden. It was a thing of beanty, and BesS Sumour produces ~eBuare: Y
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dey done chooses. : since de world war made, I s’pect ; an’ our | body, it mus’ betrue, An’so, dough I felt | de heartless scoundrel \—oh, I could stab | blood-hounds arter yer ! an’ wid dat mas. | Some fa o aime g d - after they are partially drive . d
“ But who gives them, Marm Linda 7" | folks’s folks hed allers been de very firstest | like deaff itsel’, I jes’ went on, cozhe war | him wid my own hands! An’ I—oh, | ser knocked 'im down, an’ kicked him down dejaermmb ht":o ind e{y “‘ilnﬁmt' e part pressey:n ke enenf' s
. Why, de masser, honey ! de fader ob | family in Varginia ; but dey wam’t no|so soft like, I knowed he'd teil «me any | Linda—I lobé him so—oh, I lobe him so ! | de front steps, e o i m,:‘f“,g,ﬁn r——
de lille white chile, an’ de masser ob de | touch to him for good looks, an’ so genteel | thing den I might ax 'im. So I says, ‘An’ | An’ den she broke down, an’ cried jes like { < ** Sam telled me dis arterward. Sam Ch“‘tm;'th . e = e: :Wﬁl:igﬁ 2l place when nails e
sorts of queer quips, and quirks, and droll lille darkie—he gibs de oné to de o,t,ier. ., | —yer'd see at once he warn’t one ob yer | what war her name? : a tunder-shower. An’ I warglad tosee | was tickled to deaff when he 'Q.Zil .- tha: -y A]:a S Ealbad s Toft to elose proximity to the same tiI:.: -
grimaces when she spoke ; embellishin *“ But he has no right to do it,” 1said, | low, no-account, ebberyday niggers, but| * ‘Miss Mary Eliza Bradford,’ sez Phil. | dat—I torb it war safer for her. seen if, for dough he didn’t know | WItAMS ! 'td-.y'th SE e arc another time an old stump is left in 3 &
her oratory by the free and graceful as well | Warmly ; “ the darkies belon'g to God, lmyi, suthing rudder oncommon. ‘ An’ she war oncommon putty—as white ‘“An’ den, arter a little while, she stop- | what Kurnul Rollestone hab done, yet | Fémem el t:h > m eﬂ’mm B adine er nail passage #ithin thg hoof. s d’ ;
as emphatic gesficulationr of head and feet, | 2°% 0 th,e masters ; tl}ey don’t own them ! ‘“ He wartall, an’slim, an’ wide-awake | as milk, wid %n_ant blue eyes, an’ yeller | ped crying, an’ she started up. . he hab allars hated de Kurnul an’ Phil, mi';m boia Wl-mn3° C Gentleman, a fresh nail is driven by the farrier 'tw
hands, arms, and shoulders, *‘ Don’t dey, now 7" said Linda, with a | looking ; an’ he'd a real come-up way wid | hair, jes like gold—putty l.fun as yer Miss | ‘¢ Oh, we is losing time! she say ; ‘an’ | Sam hab, coz—Desdemony and me, we | —Farmer’s Wife in Country o1 pass, of course withontyhis knowled;e .
This droll and piquant face was always low chuckling laugh, half mirth, half bit- | him ; he war jes as spruce as a pay-cock, | Ad’line ; an’ lors! ﬁmer obes her twice | dare is not no time to lose. Linda! my praised 'um ; an’ yer know, ‘when de tree SEWING-ROOM CONVENIENCES tween the stump and semsible parts,
enhanged by the showy folds of the South. | ferness. - ‘¢ I guess dey tinks dey do ; at | an’ whin he hab got on some ob his masser’s | as well, an’ de lille gal too.’ + | good, true gal, you mus’ go an’ call yer |is fallen, ebbery hatchet wants to hab a . = B oy thus produce unbearable resgm X
ern turban, which she had never laid aside, | 1635t dey used to tink 8o, and I s’pect yer | old clo’ss (an’ he mostly generally hed), an’ |  *““Gracious, Phil ? says I. ‘Got a young | masser.’ chop atit’ Well, yer may b'lieve me, we | First of all, a machine with a 04 stump left within the hoof
and which she seemed to regard as a marik of | Hi0K 80 £00, ef yer been borned down Souf, | all his gould rings, an’ pins, an’ studs, an’ | one, too?, Laws sakes! why, dey issotup |' “ ‘Oh, Miss Ad'line I' I sez, ‘I darsn’t.’ | nebber see no more ob dem two lobyers " | hemmer, but without a braider or a tucker i ‘fi’mt a fresh nail at once tows
caste ; for although wvery glad to have |30d borned a darky. °’Long fo God,’ | chains, an’ his top-knot all brushed up, an’ | in bizziness, sure enuff; an’ how in de| *‘Yer must,’ she sez. * My engagement | “‘ Poor Miss Adeline ! How did she bear | or a corder. These are great consumers of the inside, and so prick and woand sm
found a home in the North, and very proud did yer say ? Yes, Is’pose deydoz now, | he smelling obmusk, an clobes, an pepper- | world did it all hnp'pe.n! Where did yer | is not known yet,’ she sez, “an’ he can save | it ?” I asked. time, and should be voted a nuisance. tam\ Dhiidimes it & with p
of the free breath she drew there, she still, tanks to Linkum, all de = mint, yer'd sdy he war a big-bug ! W. masser pick her up? me from being de public talk; he muet| ‘ Putty well, afore folks. She hab too | Hang near the sewing machine a scrap bag. and dgiven again ; or, after woungi -
in her heart, entertained a certain re.| 0% DOW, dﬂé say ; mebbe dey did den ; | he'd come up de gnbel-wnﬁ. in de i ‘0{l er see,’ he sez, ‘masser he went | know it at once. Linda, you mus’ go.’ much spunk %o gib way when folks war | It may be crocheted of white cotton and sensitive structures, passes outwarﬁfg
spectful memory of the aristocracy of her but ef dey did, ¢ wn where I war raised, | door yard, so smiling ; an’ be a-bowing an’ | Norf to be eddicated. at de college. An'| *‘“Oh ! Miss Adline,’ I sez, down on me | round ; an’ she laffed an’ danced an’ -nngé red yarn, and madg to assume a cylindrical in each ' case, no s,uspicion having |
native placs, and took ever a grim pleasure | DoA™ like He didn’t make no great ’count | a-turning cut he toes, jes like a lobely but- | dare he cnt up some ob his shines, an’ he | knees to her; ‘masser will find out who | jes as she use to ; but, laws, I could see shape by basting bits of old skirt hoop aroused at the time, the animal goes
3 ing the ancient glories of the +*Qld | °f %ich property den ; for dey war knocked 1 war sent into de country, to Parson Brad- | tole meé, an’ he will ‘tray us both, an’ | difference in her. Shecouldn’t keep it up | inside ; or it may be ecut from old slate work, when shortly he becomes lanoy. g
Dominion,” evidently feeling that some of about, an ﬂ!!',llhid mnq awful in \?em ‘‘ Well, yer see, I war akinder peart, | ford’s? an’darehe done fellin lobe wid his | Masas Rollestone will kill us,’ ’fore me; an’ she didn’t care to, She | coloured silesia, andhave three sides, bound if the eause is not found out at on .
the reflected splendor and ility of | times. But I s'pect He has 'membered 'um | enuff looking gal den (laws, ‘ebbery pea | darter, Miss Mary Eliza. An’de old parson | ** ‘I will make him promise not to ’tray | knowed dat I knowed only too well !” at the withred braid. . . result is great pain and inflammation ‘s
those old ﬁm.ﬁumﬁgh“ because since dat ; for He ’pears to hev brought | tinks hissel’ de best ob de peck,’yer know), | he tort he war a rich yong Soufferner, an’ | yer,’ sez my misstts ; ‘so go at once.’ ““But was she never courted again, A shoe box covered with chintz calico, ceeded by the Forma.tion of math On;
she had been their bandwoman, * bors on | 4¢M UP out ob de Red sea ob troubles wid but Miss A'line she guv me nice cloths, an’ | dat his darter done make a great “An' s0 den 1 went an’ called | Linda 1’ with a cushion on. top %o contain materials if mot liberated from below, finde fte.
their estate ;” and she often ended her re- | » Pery 'ficular ’liverance, an ,80t dem up | ghe lobed to see me look smart, an’ I—well, | Ha! ha! I #'pect hell fin’ out lmmm im, a0’ told ‘'im Miss Ad’line *‘ Sakes alive, chile! She hab heaps an’ | to be madenp. Theshoe boxes are conven- by accumulation, and destruction of t'
marks with “‘Laws bress yer, chile 1yer | 1igh an’ dry, halilujar ! an’ I'm mighty | I tort a good deal ob- mysel’ in dem days ; | bout de money quick, if my masser ted ’im; an’ masser kim in at | heaps of lobyers; but what war dey to |ient to have in bedrooms, answering the to the top, when it is discharged fom
don’ mo notfing ’bout it ; how should yer ? glad He’s been and done it—that’s so ! an’ 80, yer see, Phil he putty sweet i he don’t marry Miss Ad’line.’ tinkin’ she war sick, an’ when he | her ? She didn’t care for none ob ‘em ! double of tacles for various number of pipes, which couve!;gei tm
1 #’pect we had more niggers on our plan. | .. *‘ But when you belonged to Miss Ade- | wid me ; an so—well, it jes went slonq, . “*¢An’ where is dey now—de wife an’ dare, 8o pale an’ awful, he | Oh.ne, no, chile! ‘De mill can’t grind | articles and seats for B ) OF more openings as the cage mf, bn s
tation den anyone ronnd ! Laws! why, | 1i& Whatdid you do for her ? an’ went along, an’ Miss Ad’line she didn’t | chile? I sez. in his arms, as if she war a | wid de water dat’s past by.’ Ah, dat’sso| A work basket of course, furnished with The cure of quittor is vmagle . %
dey war jes like grasshoppers under yer | .. VWY, I dome asight ob tings ; Iplayed | seem to hab no objections, an’so when-| *‘Oh! upinde country, living on de ole i *Oh ! my pore chile, | —dat’sso ! all the app! for sewing and mending. tirely depends upon the stage at whi
feet, 80 Jzick, and “bout a8 much use !” wid her when she wara lille baby, an’ I | ebber dey war j 'iny:ld?nlom-, Phil | folks. An’ dat makes me tink,’ he ses, i farder, my own dar: | ‘‘ She war kinder del'cate all dat sum-| A s basket, or what is better, 3 IS commenced, and the amo%mt ofTi -
It was one of the chief pleasures of my toted her round when she war tired ; an’ | an’ me war in’ in de » ‘ masser he gib me a letter to post to dem, : mer, and when it kim autumn she took’d a lt_ochngnptmnn_dodterthe-xl;eofhos- ﬂmdydonet’othepam Sometimes
early life to draw outfrem Marm Linda | FDeB We growed I stole cakes for | < How old were you then, Marm Linda1” | dis _ebening, an’ I dome forgot if. i i bad cold, an’ den she war more del’cater | pital aprons, with two or d and lateral cartilages, as well g 4
some of the gorgeons reminiscences of those | 2 from ole Aunt de cook, an’ fruit | I inquired. ’ Well, I shan’t tote down dare wid it now, i i im, still, an’ all dat winter she kinder faded | pockets extending coffin points, are so di:sea-s'ed,l:ha.tifas
far-gone days, when, herself a mere thing, from de ; I telled lies for her when Bntihoq{xahonwuum‘wiuuitwu I tell yer! I'll keep it in my pocket . & like, an’ in de spring shedied. I tink she [ up the length of the apron. In these z i treated, although the quittor dis
‘M.L-' and heard what others | 22® me 10, an’ when she telled lies I |-useless, for I well knew that this was a sub- till ter-morrer, an’ masser’ll be no wiser. knowed she war going to die, an’I tink | pockets yarns of various colours and quali- pears, either rin :

; i AR . g ! . i I 5 . - ! gbone or sidebone appe;
were enj around her ; but thi used to swear to "um ; an’ when she broke | ject which our old favourite scrupulousl an’ he took out de letter yer pleas, | she warn't sorry ; forit ’peared as ef de | ties have place, and there is room for per and eventuall . .
difficult thing to do—a direstenquiry would | ® Plate or a finger-bowl, I sed I done it, ’an | sgnored. 7| an’ held it up before me, . *Yer can's read sunghin’ ob her heart hab gone out. forated hose to bide its time for repair I the sans 3o ders the animal useles
have been met by Marm Linda with a re- | *0° de blame; Gflh? tore her gownd, I had ‘“Jes about de same as Miss Ad'line; I | an’ write, kin yer, Miss Linda ¥’ tion? = “‘ De day she died—it war bery hot, an’ | there are ing-needles in it, and old
spectial but obdurate silence : the subject myunbo'xed;nn ef gh?fell down or | tole yer so, dxdn'tl?"lho.n’d,-hn?ly. berry well,” says I ; “¢No, no! masser,’ I sez, ‘yer ni she war bery week, an’ I stook by de bed- ltoe.king:for" : new feet and heels.
had te be appreached with extveme cautiou ; h“ﬂm‘r‘lsﬂ'ﬂw- Well ! I tink ‘¢ Yes—but how old was she ?” letter, .7 | will ne rise—dey is too well treated for | side fannin ob her, an’ masser he sot by A patterns. The paiterns ruised I
but when once she began, particularly if i‘i"’nf my duty to her in dem times, any | Ihad better not have asked. B d;t.’D.n o S her piller ; :in'dl at once Elh; looks l:!b%r ?’ those for t:?ch mem_;bg pointed heel of a shoe, carbolic ae
ou cemid 80 manage your tactios astomake | ™ o) : £ Sk 3 i . 3 . what in de worl is it ?" he sez: sez, ‘ P earest, what did yer ¢ o y separately in a pi ¢ 5w '
o appear to volnte’erthe-eommuniuﬁon, But, Marm Linda, I think it was too K" wants to know ? Well, I'll tell | de Reveren Bradford, i i a for thi:::od, true, brave gal ywhst saved | of brown paper and duly labelled, that whex- Senid 0:: f‘;‘r}z‘:‘:lh;mi:d il
she was free and voluble, warming up with | P34 to treat the poor little darkies s0 ; I | yer, she war jes de right age, or it wouldn’t | Lincoln, Maasachnsetts.” Dare,” says he, : *Dis good, me from such a dreafful fate? Didn™ yer | ever any particular pattern is wanted it a0 Doss: » siimal may g0 to
her subjeet, and penring out strange facts, un‘?k * - g ol wicksd 7" b happen ; an’ I'l tell yer suffing more,” | * now does yer believe me ’ : ki ; sn’ say yer'd gib her her freedom, an’hab she | may be found without search. i | 'hzl or two.
and queer comnemts upon them, with a & Laws! no, it isn’t, chile! it's what | she said, looking me fall in-the face, with | “ ‘Why ! how nice !’ I sez. ‘I couldn’$ y eb{uh.b it? Inside the closet door of the sewing animal has been pricked, or bout
tpidneuwhoﬂyherm. ey was mndt'a for, an’ it's jes goed enuff a sort of stony satire on her old dark fea- dodat, 3 do dear, yer read 'em agin, ¢ No, my darling ' sez masser, ‘not nail, the offendi
“ Ithought I'd come out and st withyou a for dem ; dey'l allers under foot, dem little | tures ; ** if yer ebber gets a chance yer doit so buful !’ & : yet ; but I mean she shall.’ extracted, and accumulations of mal
ﬁmevﬁhmm"lmd, Pl drtucdeg gu?enu;n.ndeyantobde leastest use andyu'l.d’(whlehlt’lnotgtgu - “soglenhornditlgm.m’den e “‘thapa!’ahelez (suffin’ as she used
g i ink it's | I remember dat to " coy
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‘?'" good ox 2 . ey . balsams were a failure, but the others were the coronet, or band of flesh immeds
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. " : ‘ ‘Mdfmmtheedgeofthesole
summer’s afternoon. “ Grandmamma s fast | 1® 9¢ World ; little lazy cusses ! an b:l'l ; » 3 tospeak in de m ole times), he foot. :
asleep on the sofa, I believe, and it is so imperant as dey can ';‘“’ too. o right ti what kin wri y i ! i nem”ilasooddog, t, “ I've done’ !hM' arising
Enohoodacnd lighter here than it isin :l.u"lm’x;onnd; dey's used to it ; it's and :“%% 3 . 3 | im, vre 0 3 ll:lﬂla'::- & St i ¢ the ~top, B ..mff-.fﬂ‘y'f,’}“t‘,’;b
. » o ; = ” ] X ; _ a ; ] L w it, de: ’ sez my masser i v acter as
“‘;dl,h 3 Py 00,” seid Matm But I thing Miss Adeline was a cruel Phil merramdums, dey hes to ‘member . HJ an’ : + an’ I hev de papers all nnqnx.n?d.hm-a -
Linda, ’,-!:uy tosce me, although and wicked girl to use you so. young fellow—was he now, really? mmmjuu as a bull, an’ { 1 : for her.’
she did net wish to flatter me by letting | ‘' Bress yer soul, chile! no she warn't ; | he made love to you. How nice that was | kn I'd 'member dat name an’ dat . : ; “¢Den,’ she sez, *paps, dear papa ! will * e practice to open them gf
me see i#.—“ Well, yesz I &'pect it is— | dat’s de way to bring up lillie niggers, | just like Miss e and Colonel Rolle- | place, any way. i i i you bring dem, an’ let me hev the pleasure i in place. T om their very bottom, by means of a st
don’t hev #e shet de bressed sun an’ | Why, she warreal good to me, Miss Ad'- | stone. Why, that was just right, was not ell,’ I sez, ‘yer'd better put dat i i ob gibin’ dem to her mysel'? Tt may be | wi  hunt for cords, tapes, Bieal knife known as a bistouri. Vete
wind out obumy kitchen éo keep mmy fine | line war. I guess if yer'd seen Miss Loiza, it? & : ; letter safe in year pocket now.’ i dis 18 the lastest ting yer pore little | buttons, or pieces to mend with ; the time leneet ctibioners usually furnish then
S o fomiter from ading—dhat's g0, | doughy yer would opest yor eyes. . Good- | ' Yod.! she said, mollified by my appas-| o Aoiden, an T hab ot aAll Tkt o i iger—Li Addy will ebberax dbyer." y wasted “in that exercise would SVes with different kinds of ther o]
Set down, homey. if yer like to—do. Law | Dess alive ! didn’t Desdemony hev to take | ent heartiness ; * it did seem as d. 181 4 oow otk ob m Ijes set an’talked con- i i * Pore ole masser ! he nebber sed a word | suffice to make half a dozen piece-bags —aments, the best of which, the biston
sakes, ehile! @0, not dame;.donkt go a | it? Mmon.i’ she war Miss Loiza’s gal, | War oncommon fort'nit ; but, laws! it versation wid ’im 'bout oder tings ; an’ so (I doubt he couldn't), but he got right up | such as we have described. i 28 formed not ‘miikeap“ir d
nudging yersel’, up interde winder, jes | 0’ Mis Loiza, she war a spanker, yer safe | didn’t end so. One ebenin de Kurnul and X de time he masser . t, i onl st e . ntnn 3, (2% constracted that when
like de eat, an’ mussing up all yer putty to believe dat. Oh my ! when Miss Ad’line ey y Mi im home, I s'pect 5 . . “In a little while he hm"“’k"d de To Removy GREASE FRoM FLOORS.— 9%e8 $0 the bottom of a sinus, by pressm
g2 M‘,d"e now ; See what:a muss | mad, she war ud-}? oo koepas o < P < hab done forget he hab tole me noffin’. p Please, ulpenmh“m IMMmAd,'hnem Apply a paste of wood ashes ; keep it op ﬂn . a blade is exposed, an
yer makingob nm ! 1 guessf yer hod o pper an’ dancing ; an’ ] I tell yer, dis chile didn’% forget & word one, slcep den,for her eyes war shut, an’ Lmadea | yoveral days, and then wash off rom g S ¥iDg it the sinas is cut ope
iron out yer owm dresses yemel, yer'd | 100; d 4 | ow't, Well; soon Masser Rollestone | *"oet a deal longer ; an’ I've heer'd tell dat | sign %o masser not to 'sturb her ; but she re st 24 to the other. This proce
mind how yer used 'am dat a way. 1 as rough ; & . I se ; } % P : curses, like kittens, come home to roost.’ im, half 'hmﬂllhlthe ts to healthy healin
reckon yer'd bes deal move kenfuler ab jes g Suaneh: d gy ; ime to tink a bit, - An’ [ | An’ den, mad as he war, my masser looked y Aobher “plan s o eat out  th
d now ! hew yer all up in & <xi I A < Ad'line ‘she’ll o at me an’laffed; I tink he war nervous, by canstics, his consists, of passing
Low long dat gownd going tolas) | thrashing ; " e ot g ¥ oz SO : o s SN HE) G ves ; . : ] Dame 0 OF corrosive sublimate dows
if yer use it so " 4 v | s ““Den, Miss Ad'line say to him, ¢ Farder, ’ RizBoNs RENEWED.—Wash in coolﬂE\lﬂs [ ! bmdmg a poultige over th
- don’t knew,” I ansiwered, cavelessly. rnati : Tore. : ' good. | What will yer do? et <~ r made of soap, and iron when damp. Cot>! i exercised, the may
inda —yeu ' - i ™ e Ko |t me Helftat Tar gt o sl s | e 3o ey on the ibboe it gpleen cloh, snd pom 30 gl B8 the s dangor o fling
“‘Ob. my!' he says, laffin’, it ifi ’ i &"‘“‘f":‘f.':‘,"‘m”:.‘,’“ my:thu ,"DC’IIhyDﬁuuyeo me : * Linda ! dear | ribbon, dip it, vbﬁ:‘dryins, into gu il ‘a.mmi“:h;l?"ﬁ‘
Rl R el ey e b 1; s LTy et 8 oot i s o L] emble e | JRRER S bk sheonch
means to .u"mor '.rhc:“damxumd % kt;n"ﬂ' plpi'fdyeho‘ 'é.u' m‘rﬁm me.bli:hu;\u y‘;p.p:'nﬂ" anpho w‘!ﬂ;' o v piamie ﬁcf\ o
* s . ' » 4 o ) vhi ’ m o i i w er Q b
mﬁmdudmi‘d;u .1 ‘ ‘ lif-llevde o e O oy, T T | oa Qevation 6 me. e s .’,wti? Y vessl
e ¥ yer, now 7’ I sez ; nd ’ masesrl” 1 lookin’ { “*‘Oh, Miss Ad'line !’ I ing as if | the straw, and im the hot sun sev
oTm berry, meh for yer goo fust ;. arry | i fol e ope. * T ib my lfe o save | MY heart would break— ob, my dear, dear | Bours ; when dry. An essy ¢
‘pinion ; but I s’pect yer aren’t sure ob it oder - isa I don't care so ‘ticular misgus !’ effectual
y.«cﬂi"’?'r'bnz 8 ¥ R iy i ; ivi your mi P To CLEams: Tax Ixstox or Juzs.——mi
. s sure an : : i i i with he ir in a spoonfu
urﬁn:m 'uam 4 i i i : ¥ o iy
““ ¢ What's greed on 7" sez I,

T R
“n“;;Wh ,dul'mtongmy‘ydu,-lﬁu.h vy g
er er Miss "line’
lnalh:“' b4 s gal;

afew hours. Forlarge
an’ w! my masser, why in
course yer 'lm;hh‘nﬁn’h"p 'pn‘h
ib me my freedom an’a tousan’ dollars,
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